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All matters relative to your room and board, mail, and any charges you 
may incur (apart from the regular bill for tuition, board and room) should 
be referred to Mr, Stetson, Resident Manager, at the INN DESK. 


For details regarding the management of the School, please make inquiry 
at the DIRECTOR'S OFFICE. All matters pertaining to your initial registration 
and payment of bills, information about courses, lectures, and graduate credit 
should be referred to the SECRETARY 'S OFFICE. Director R. L. Cook and Miss 
Lillian Becker, Secretary, are the staff to whom you should bring your requests 
for information about details of the School. 


REGISTRATION PROCEDURE 


Students should obtain confirmation of their courses from the Secretary's 
Office as soon after arrival at Bread Loaf as possible. Students who have not 
completed registration of courses in advance must personally consult with the 
Director. Appointments may be made with Miss Becker. Students should make a 
copy for themselves cf their class schedules. 


A recorder will be in the Blue Parlor on June 28, Registration is not 
completed until a registration card and a "notify in case of accident" card 
have been returned to the E Soe as” u to fill in the registra- 
tion card on both sides. Yee Lars 7 ; campus caer Ee alas nat ak o card. 
52 toen NS Mt 
A representative of the College Treasurer!s Office will be in the Blue 
Parlor on Wednesday, June 28. It is requested that all bills which have not 
been paid be attended to at this time. Receipts for bills paid in advance 
may be obtained from the Treasurer at this time, 


Please keep in mind the fact that if you wish to change your status from 
that of & non-credit student to that of a credit student or vice versa in any 
course, this change must be made on or before June 30, All changes in courses 
must be made with the approval of the Director. For a change from one course 
to another, after June 20, a charge of one dollar will be made, A11 persons 
desiring to visit classes in which they are not enrolled must also obtain per- 
mission from the Director. 





MAIL SCHEDULE 


Outgoing mail must be posted not later than 8:30 A.M, and 1:30 P.M, 
Mail will be ready for distribution at the following hours: 10:00 A.M, and 
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MEAL HOURS 
In a day or two the regular seating plan will go into effect. There 
will be one seating. Please consult the chart on the dining room door to 
ascertain your table assignments, 


DAILY SUNDAY 
Breakfast 7:30-8:00 A.M, Breekfast 8300-8: 30 ۰ 
Luncheon 12:45-1:00 P.M. Dinner TOON ORBE 
Dinner 6:00-6:15 P.M. Supper 6:00-6:30 P.M, 


Since most of the waiters and Waitresses are students, it is urgently 
requested that all students come to meals promptly, especially to breakfast, 
so that those who are waiting on table may be able to reach their classes 
on time, In the morning the door will be closed at 8:00. No students may 
be served breakfast after that time. Please do not ask the head waitress 
to make exceptions to this regulation. She has no authority to do so. 


Stationery, notebook paper, pencils, ink, post cards, cigarettes, etc., 
may be purchased at the Bookstore. It is impossible for credit to be ex- 
tended, so please do not ask for it, 


BOOKSTORE 


It is urgently requested that students purchase their texts immediately 
because it is frequently necessary for us to order additional copies. It is 
impossible to allow students to maintain charge accounts at the Bookstore, 
and we hope that students will cooperate by not asking for any favors of this 
kind, The hours when the Bookstore will be open will be announced soon. 


BREAD LOAF PARKING REGULATIONS 


A preliminary notice concerning parking has been made in the catalogue. 
New and stringently enforced state laws prohibit the parking of cars on the 
side of the highway, and it is requested that students and guests endeavor 
to keep the roads clear in front of the Inn. Students living in Maple may 
park their cars in the space behind the cottage; students at Tamarack on the 
lawn under the trees by the main road. All others should use the parking 
space near the Barn, 


a —— Án — MÀ 


An informal reception will be held at the Recreation Hall in the Barn 
at 8:30 on Wednesday evening. 


Mr. Robert Frost will give a lecture and reading at 8:15 on Thursday 
evening, June 29, in the Little Theater, 














Seniors 


1950 (25) 


Bede, Helen 

Brown, William Hayes 
Cotter, John Gerard 
Cusick, Thomas Joseph, President 
Edwards, Ralph William 
Fuhrman, Elvira Miriam 
Howe, David Leavitt 
Hutchinson, Robert Baker 
Kimball, William Joseph 
Kingsley, Lois Osborne 
Larkin, Robert Lee 
Laubach, Horace Cyrus 
Maguire, Mary Elizabeth 
Moritz, Charles Fredric 
Perry, Bradley Thomas 
Potter, Dorothy Elizabeth 
Ramsdell, Winnifred 
Reynolds, Mable Marie 
Rhoades, Mary Louise 
Roth, Lorene Billman 
Scudder, Marjorie 

St. Clair, Audrey 
Wheatcraft, Mildred Alice 


Withers, Samuel Clayton 


Young, Edward Bickford, Jr. 
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Profession and Commitment 


COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS 
1950 
Mr. Louis Zahner 


President and Mrs. Stratton, Mr. and Mrs. Cook, dolleagues und fellow 
Students, ladies and gentlemen -- and you who «re the final cause of this 
gathering, you to whom my remarks will chiefly be addressed, the graduating 
class of 1950-- 

It is with mingled feelings that we meet here. The entire 
school is happy for your sake, that you have reached à desired goal. Happy 
and proud. Gaudeamus, Igitur-- 

But it is with regret that we see you setting off down the hill; for 
"we have held sweet counsel together, «nd تا‎ as friends." And we know 
how, beyond Ripton, "Way leads on to way." I find myself also somewhat 
confused intellectually. 1 should feel more at home at the rear of this room, 
cozily secluded behind folding doors, and sustained by laughter, applause, 
and singing issuing from the Ballad class. Then, I have never Before, at : 
Bread Loaf, atarted to talk on a mere introduction. It has always Been an (taken 
alarm bell to get me going. In the past, furthermore, I have some of these Son 
same forms before me, to be sure, but never has there been such an entire A 
&bsence of notebooks. There seems to be general agreement that nothing I 
can say tonight will be worth remembering, or worthy of an exuminution, even 
my own. Well, that is some comfort. 

I should ada that, once started on a lecture like this at Bread Loaf, it 
has taken the alarm bell to stop me, I haven't counted you — but I hope that 
you have had the foresight to station & classmate at the bellrope. I can 
promise you that my conditioned reflexes will be as instant as those of Pavlov!s 
dog. At the familiar sound I will reach for my green bag, and run--muttering... 
"We shall begin here tomorrow." I mention this method simply to suggest that I 

myself prefer it to your stationing Hedda behind the arras drawing a bead on 
me with a brace of horse pistols. If she's around at all, I hope she's some- 
where out front. 

But, through all this confusion of spirit and mind, most of all I 
congratulate you. 

It is not merely that you are to receive a Master's degree. If that were 
all, look at a few of the things that might have happened to you. You might 
have become Masters of Agriculture (I understand that one of you, even now, is 
casting longing eyes in that direction), Masters of Civil Law, Masters of 
Dental Surgery, Masters of Pedagogy, Masters of Physical Education, Masters 
of Science, Masters of Music, Master Woodsmen of America, Masters of Fox 
Hounds, or Most Worthy Grand Masters of the Knights of Pythias. Some of you, 

I think, here at Bread Loaf, could have justly aspired to even higher rank. 
Two or three of you, I am sure, have qualified for the designation D.S.C. -- 
Doctors of Sadistic Croquet. 

You have even had the good fortune to escape becoming Masters of Education. 
Or, if some of you already have that degree, or hope to get it, you have had 
the rare good sense to see that, divorced from the discipline and substance of 
subject-matter, educational theory leads only to emptiness in the soul, trans- 
cribed recordings in the mind, and reverberations in the vocal cords. 

"But in spite of all temptations 
To belong to other stations, 
You remain true Énelish en." 





2 
You are, or will be, as soon as I finish my one-man filibuster, Masters 

? 3 : J , 
of Arts. And you are more -- for you ore Masters of man's oldest Arts سب‎ | 
you are Masters of the Arts that at once define and compose the quintessence 





of Man -- the Arts that supremely differentiate him from the beast -- the 
Arts of Languege and Literature. 

I wish that I could welcome you into the august company of your predeces- 
sors; a company going out in spece over the entire globe, and back in time to 
the beginning of our civilization. But I can only put on « slight delaying 





4 action, to keep you for a few more minutes on the less elevated ground on my 
" Side of the portal about to open before you; and I ean only speculate for a 

A bit about what your step across the line means, and will mean. 

| 


What is, actually, the Middlebury M.A., awarded for studies at Bread Loaf? 
Is it simply letters Stamped after a name, es the government might put a 
1 stemp on inspected beef? Fit for consumption in the fussier homes and hotels-- 
34 and it looks well in the showcase. Fit for employment by the fussier schools | 


۱ and colleges - and it looks vell in the catalogue. That is something. 
E Is it merely a shorthand for an investment: Thirty Credits, A.M. Bread 
" — fost... Thirty Shares, Am. Tel, Tel Both good for an annual income of 
M i &bout $300 on the present market. That, too, is something. 
/ ۷ Or is it simply a neat and permanent record -- a sort of hendily consoli- 
Y 4 dated prepaid transcript of credits, engraved instead of photostated, to be 
۱ 8 there ready for whom it may concern? That, too, is Sometning. 
E r is it some power that issues frou the diploma as you take it out of a 


desk drawer and look at nostalgically, perhaps ut the frozen end of a windswept 
N winter term, to remind you of summers at Bread Loaf, and to renew your hope? 
E That is something, surely. 

> Or is it the process itself -- all that you have experienced at Bread 





۱ 1 Loaf? "Glory be to God for dappled things" - the friendships, the fermentation 
۲ BH m P = 2 

E of ideas, the sessions in the Barn - even the courses - whatever is fused and 
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permanent and rooted and growing, to make you always dissatisfied with what 
you know and what you are, long after all the lecture notes are lost and some 
" of the faces forgotten? That is much. 

Yes -- ell these things are a Deni O دنا‎ hey are all Something. But 






W) there is one thing more still to be said of your degree. 
N It is a profession -- & commitment. This is not something. This is 
d ay everything, 
| ۳ À profession is only secondarily and by accident an occupation. It is 


primarily a public avowal, made in full understanding of the commitment from 

which it cannot be divorced. The studies you have undertaken in the process 

7 of winning your degree have given you a body of knowledge and information, 

| sufficient to pass your immediate examinations, But this also is secondary. 

| What they have given you primarily is a clear realization of the nature of 

4 your profession, your avowal; and a full understanding of the discipline and 

magnitude of your commitment. 

| And what is your commitment? 

Y lt is two-fold -- a commitment you have made to yourself, and a comnitment 

| you have made to your fellownen. M. 

\ Your commitment to yourself is clear enough. You made it, really, when ay 1" 
1 you first decided to study for your M.A, You made yourself a sort of promise. ns baue, 
۱ You fulfill that promise in part tonight. You heve not turned back. a But the 

process of fulfilling it has meunt to you, de abu las meca anything, that the 2 
promise itself has constantly exounded and constantly will expand -- not in 

Al | terms of further courses or degrees -- but in terms of your expanding views 

| JM of what you consider, for yourself, a continuing mastery of English language 








q 





and literature. 

What would anyone think of a doctor whose most recent knowledge of medicine 
bore the d&te of his graduation ép Rd medical school? Or the minister who had 
not wrestled with the questions of theology since his seminary days? 


A 


Your comnitment to yourself cannot be met by passing courses, but by setting 
a course. Courses are given by others. A course, you must chart and follow 
for yourself and by yourself. 
It may be more than & coincidence, that the three most vital things we | 
measure by degrees are temperature, direction, and academic distinction. The 
question, "What are your academic degrees? " might be better put, “How hot 
are you, to go where?" If your Bread Loaf M.A. has not anc does aot set you 
afire to go off on some angle of elevation, or even tangent, of your own, it 
is spurious. 


But why does an M.A. constitute « commitment to one's fallow men? Because | 
this degree when taken in Language and Literature designates one of the four 
great professions that deal directly with man and nis society. By the accep- 


tance of your degree you are committed to your fellow men as surely as the 
priest, the doctor, and the lawyer. For, like them, you have acquired special 
knowledge and special skill essential to the life of a man and of a society. 

I do not mean vague beliefs or even solid convictions of values. I mean 
specialized prefessional knowledge of principles ano laws as demonstrably 

true as the principles and laws known to the physicist. Here are some of them. 

You know that a person, and a society, can rise no higher than the con- 
cepts that they ure able to hold and to manage. 

You know that these concepts, these ideas, are held by words. 

You know also that although the same words go on from age to age, the 
ideas that these words shape ond control change and develop, for better or for 
worse. You know that every generation, every age, every culture, consciously 
or unconsciously must put its own concepts into the symbols it inherits, and ) 
that, if it can, it discovers its ovn new symbols to hold its own advances 
into unnapped regions of thought. 

You know that meanings are put into words not by dictioneries, but by the 
living experience of the present. You know that the concepts of the past are 
kept only so far as the living experience of the past is woven into the con- 
scious living of the present. 

"Man does not live by bread alone, but by every word --" This, to you, ۱ 
is not merely & prophetic statement of oa it is a statement of a law > july 
BE the life and development of & man and of a societyend as inescapable | 
as the law that governs alike the fall of & meteor and the consta cy of the stars. a 

And you have convictions founded on this knowledge, hyootheses, just es 
valid as those of the scientists. 

You believe that it is the literature of the past and of the present that 
gives to the words by which men live the concepts that give men life. 

Your professional knowledge of these principles, these laws, is & part 
of your special equipment. They are to you what anatomy is to the doctor of 
medicine, theology to the priest, jurisprudence to the man of law, This 
knowledge is given to you particularly among men, perhaps fully to you alone. 

It indicates one aspect, at least, of the nature of your profession and of 
your commitment to your fellow man. As teachers, your commitment has a special 
urgency. "You are dealing with minds in the formative state." Thus the 
formula runs. But the formula has meaning. You are dealing with minds that 
are just beginning to get froh their own experience their own concepts for the 
great words; and the concepts that get there early are lasting and dominating. 
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Ceots held by the grent vords? viat forces have primarily taken overkhis | 
process--this process that is the only teaching of language that really 
matters? The Church-or Hollywood? The Teacher-or the Vice-President in 

charge of sales? The Poet-or the Advertising Agency? 

Ceaselessty, here a little, there a little, our new concepts are being 
built into the great words. And we are creating our new symbols. Let us 
look at a few examples-- 

First, "right" and "freedom." 

"Man is endowed by his creator with certain inalienable rights اسب‎ 
"As He died to make men holy 
Let us die to make men free--" 

What are these rights , this freedom, for which men die? Let the copy- 
writer tell us: "Your right to choose from among the famous brand names is 
your most precious American freedom." 

Or this: "Fine, tempered, true, the one thing the msn in the family can 
rely on." What could that be, I wonder* What could stand as a symbol for that? 
"Something like a star?" Or a Penelope, a Cordelia? "still, still far wide!" 
Guess again. It's a Dutch Master's cigar. 

And what of Beauty? "And what is beauty, saith my sufferings, then?" 
This is one of the key questions that every age must ask and answer for itself; 
and much hangs on its answer. "How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet 
of him that bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace; that bringeth good 
tidings of good; that publisheth salvation; thet saith unto Zion, Thy God 
reigneth." 

That was one answer, given by one people. 

Here is ours: Beauty is what you get "the moment you smooth on m&tchless 
Elizabeth Arden cream." Just as Sanka is all you need to insure a happy fam- 
ily life. What a pity that Goneril didn't know about Tums -- or that Desdemone ) 
couldn't just have put & couple of drops of Taboc on a substitute hanakerchief; 
or that Romeo and Juliet couldn't have shared a tube of Colgate's. It could 
have been such a happy romance. What Unnecessary tragedy there used to be in 
the world before the Chambers of Commerce took over! 

Or what, I wonder, is the symbol of success in the minds of our young 
people today? It could be any one of many things -- it could be Mallory on 
Everest; It could be the fleg raised on Iwo Jima; it could be Florence 
Nightingale, or Lincoln, or Walter Reed, or Baron, or Cena Bow Le رن‎ ۲ 
likely to be. It is likely to be the man = any men, it docsn't nake any 
difference who he is -- that owns e Cadillac. Ipse Dixit. Hollywood has 
spoken. And in ali the wide land there is only one voice raised in protest. 

"What is such success unless the man have true distinction? It is what a man 
has inside of him that counts." Whence comes that courageous voice —- fron 
pulpit? from classroom? or from the Lord Calvert distilleries? 

Or what is full of wonder? What is it that makes us stand in awe before 
the great and only half understood works and weys of God and man? 

"There be three things which are too wonderful for me, yea, four which 
I know not. The way of an eagle in the air; the way of a serpent upon a rock; 
the way of a ship in the midst of the Sea; and the way of a man with a maid." 

Well, we can reise it one. There are "five most wonderful things today." 

Here they all are: 
"Ihe Krimp Tvist 
The Shadow Seam 
The Secret Toe 
The Camouflage Heel 
The Hidden Sole." 
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"Sole", let me assure you, is spelled S-0-L-E; and there is no connection 


0 


between the Camouflege Heel and the wondrous lover; for all these modern 


wonders are available today for the modest price of $1.69, in "one wonderful | 
stocking, Gotham Goid Stripe." Oh, the Apple Tree, the Singing, and the Gold 
Stripe! 

Character is become cosmetics, "Mizraim cures wounds, and Pharoah is sold 


for balsams." But wait -- not entirely! 
For the forces that consciously or unconsciously are shaping the great 
words for their own purposees, filling our minds with syubols that are for 
sale, still heve(potentiaily greater(forces than themselves to reckon with. 
They still have to reckon with the makers of literature and symbol. (I wish, 
incidentally, that we had clung to our accurate Anglo-Saxon word "Maker", 
instead of importing the word "Poet.") These are the makers of the words by | 
which men live, and hence of men. And they have to reckon with the Masters 
of the Arts of literature and language and the teachers of these arts. The 
feet of him that says unto Zion,"Thy God liveth," of him who brings to man 
tidings of what he is and of what he may become, are still beautiful and nighty 
upon the mountains. 
This is the center of your commitment, and there is no profession that 
embraces more or calls for more. For it calls not for a study and teaching 
of literature, but for a study and teaching of all of life. A scientist, a 
historian, a mathemutician, a doctor, a lawyer -- every professional man 
except the priest -- gets along, or thinks he does, with no special knowledge 
of literature or of the other professions. The teacher of language and lit- 
erature knows that his material embraces science, history, mathematics, law, 
theology, medicine; and prize fights, and baseball, and juke boxes and what- 
ever else other professions, learned or otherwise, ignore. A study and teaching 
of literature is a study and teaching of life. I do not mean « study of lit- / 
erature that feeds on its own juices. I mean a study of literature that grows 
from the soil of of our living experience, and is plowed back into it, making 
an ever richer life from which en ever richer literature may grow, in never- 
ending cycle. Cell it the orgenic-farming school of literary study. It gets 
along without artificgil commercial fertilizers. A field or a man or a society 
so treated over the years is safe from erosion; and the harvest from that earth 
is richer in life-giving vitamins. "Build Soil." 
Your profession and your conmituent have always been &rduous--steep and 
high. It has been underrated, misunderstood, hardly recognized. You will find 
that your degree is popularly conceived as being merely en "academic honor'-- 
whatever that is--as something that isolates and insulates its holder from 
the toil and turmoil of"real life"into which clergymen, doctors, lawyers, are 
hurled headlong and bodily. 
If it becomes known that you are not merely en M.A., but a Bread Loaf M.A., 
you will be thought of as even more secure and remote in that imaginary ivory 
tower that the age of plastics has dreamed up, for its own peace of mind, as 
an isolation ward for the quarantine of all those who might be carriers of 
contagious ideas. "Bread Loaf, indeed! How can anyone who is seriously con- 


cerned with what is going on in the world today spend four or five summers of 
۳ 


his life reading under a tree, twelve miles from the nearest drug store! 
Your profession has always been arduous, but never more so than y ais} EX, 

this moment; for there is something peculiar to it alone among the four great 

professions that operates almost with the force of a law--the people's need 

of it varies inversely with the general realization of the need. This is not 

so of the doctor, the lawyer, the priest. It 

is greatest that it is most sharply felt. 


is just when the need for them 
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Stubborn questions will arise from without, stubborn doubts from with- 
in. "What use is English, enyrey, in a world like this?" But an answering 
question will come to your mind: "At what period in the world's history was 
it ever more vital to stand for the values of the human spirit? When we have 
fought for and made a world worth living in, still there is the task of 
designing & life worth living in it, &nd a man worth living that life." 

"But what the world needs today is practical people. Teaching literature 
is impractical." But you know that to call a thing "practical" today is 
only a dim way of saying that it has results that can be measured by Internat- 
ional Business Machines. And you will be ready to commit yourself to work 
for the unmeasurable and immeasurable results that will have to be taken on 
faith until the I.B.M. engineers cen catch up with you. And they never will. 
"Teach only what you can test," they will say, "and test only what you can 
score by machines." But you need not listen. 

Or they will say, "Science und the humanities are opposed. You have cast 
your lot with the humanities. Therefore you ure opposed to science. You fid- 
dle while Rome burns." But you have learned to see life whole; you have put 
meaning into the uphorism,"Art without science is futile; science without art 
is fatal." And you will show them, if you can--though you probably can't-- 
that their metaphor is outworn, that in our democratic society there ere no 
fiddlers and no burners. We fiddle and burn together. If our bell tolls, 
it is not for him or her or you or me. It is for us. And it may toll for 
us in peace as well as in war. 

Or they will ask,"What is the purpose of all you stand for? we gave up 
years of our life fighting for what you tell us to believe in. We thought 
we had it. And now it is all to do over again. We are disillusioned." But 
you will ask them and yourself, "Who among men is to say what finally is 
illusion, what disillusion; what the shadow and what the substance?" 

"But you literary men are not càncerned with the present." 

And your answer to that, too, is clear: "No, not with the present and 
not with the past, except as they both shape the future. Our Concern, Our 
rendezvous, is with the future." 

"But how can you hope to see success?" they will ask. 

Your answer is, "Tho said anything about seeing success? Thomas Mann's 
message to man five thousand years hence describes our'success,'or our 
Tfailure.' Call it whichever you like,  'Among you too,' read his words in 
he Time Capsule, 'the spirit will fare badly. It should never fare too well 
on this earth; otherwise men would need it no longer.' Whoever joins in'the 
endeavor on the part of man to approximate to his idea of himself, the 
humanization of men,! thinks only of the endeavor." 

And who is this "they" of whom I have been speaking? You cannot identify 
him by his profession. You may find him on your ovn faculty, in your own 
department. You may find hin behind the soundproof door narked ۱۹ Y 
And you will find many staunch allics in science laboratories and business 
offices. 

I am afraid that this all may sound a bit like a sermon. But let we make 
at least one difference. A sermon begins with a text. I shall end with one. 

On the eve of & certain battle, David ordered some men to "abide by the 
Stuff" and sent others out against the enemy. 1 











The soldiers came back victor- 


ious,4 And, as they returned, they looked with scorn upon those who had not 
gone forth. "The victory has been ours!" they cried. "We shall keep for 
ourselves the fruits of victory." 

"Then", said David, "Ye shall not dofo, my brethren., For who will hearken 
unto you in this matter? But as his pařt is that goeth down to battle, so 


AE 








; | 
shall his pert bo that abideth by the stuff. They shall share alike. And it | 
was so from that dey forwerd in Israel unto this day." 

‚Masters of Arts - wherever your destiny leeds you; abroad, once more face 
to face with an enemy on a battlefield or in a fighting ship or plene; or st 
home, in library or classroom -- you are those who abide by the stuff of & 
people: its lang 
us ای‎ 

But the hour has run out. I think 1 hear the bell ringing. It is time 
for us all to pick up our books and notes.....We shall begin here tomorrow. 

And, as usual, as the lecturer looks around the room to see that every- 
thing is in order for the next class, he sees, as you leave, that you have 
carelessly left something or other behind. 

Only, this time, he will leave it here. He cannot ask you to take it along 
with you, even if he would. It will be here, for all of us who return to 
Bread Loaf to find encw as the years go on. 

For this time what you leave behind is something of yourselves. 


ge end its literature; and hence its hopes, its humanity, 
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